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keeping inviolate from the waters her handkerchief
and nosegay.  Above, in the gallery, spectators
gazed and promenaded, while the music played
and the Sergeant of the Bath walked to and fro,
complimenting persons of fashion and showering
on them obliging attentions, for all the world like
the chief steward of a modern cruising liner, and
for the same reason.   To add to the decorum of
the proceedings, a number of guides of both sexes
stood about in the water, and, whenever a lady
bather wished to move, a female guide would lend
her her arm, while two male guides at a suitable
distance walked before to clear the way.   The
departure from the bath was hidden from spec-
tators, but we are more privileged.  For we know
that as the lady bather ascended the steps that led
out of the bath her costume dropped from her,
slipping back into the sulphurous waters, while,
as she still ascended, a flannel night-gown was
smartly dropped over her head by her maid, the
guides behind twitching down the tail of it.
Thus dad, she entered a small chamber called the
"Slips," where a fire and a sedan chair awaited
her, in which last, completely enclosed in red
baize and sweating profusely, she was carried,
chair and all, to the bedroom of her lodgings by
two chairmen, and put to bed.

98